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gtri who stood beatde bar. .

Th ertima tMng was that Oariods
felt that she conld ate tho wedding
If aha wanted to. She'd aappraad On
a bit of InfomaOoa aaany a wedding
had beea stopped for less. It ratber
obsewacd ber to think of atopping tho
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If you are aliout to order a new suit
for general wear, you will find an un-

usual state of things In the mutter of
styles. There Is a sort of
please situution, and you may have
your coat long or short and your skirt
wide or narrow at tbe bottom. The
tailor cauuot dictate, because from the
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U Moyne It Found Out and
the E13 Part of Our Story

Begins to Unfold.

SYNOPSIS K. LeMoyne, a
young man, becomes a roomer
si the Page home, where Sidney,
her mother. Anna, and her old
maid aunt, Harriet, a dressmak-
er preside. Through the Influ- -'

ence of Dr. Max Wilson, a suc-
cessful young surgeon, Sidney
becomes a probationary nurse
at the hospital. Aunt Harriet
opens a fashionable shop down
town. Christine Lorenx and Pal-
mer Howe nre about to be mar-
ried and they will take rooms at
the, Pages'. Sidney is loved by
K., by Joe Drumniond, a high-scho-

beau, and by Dr. Mux.
who fascinates her. At the hos-
pital sho begins to see the un-

derside of the world. Sho meets
Charlottn Harrison, who has
been very "thick" with Dr. Mux.
1C LeMoyne Is a mystery. Ho
works at the gas oilice as a
clerk, but his past is hidden, and
he fears to meet strangers
Why? As this Installment opens,
loctor Max is comlitg across the
street from hi a home to call on
Sidney. K. shrinks from the In-

troduction but sees no way of
escape.

CHAPTER IX Continued.

"Sidney?"
"Here! Right tuck here!"

-- 'There .was vibrant glndness In her
tone. He came slowly toward them.

"My brother is not nt home, go I
camo over. How select you nre, with
your Imlrony 1"

"Can yon see the step?"
"Coming, with bells on."
It had risen und pushed back his

chair. Ills mind was working quickly.
Here In the darkness he could hold
the situation for a moment. If he
could got Sidney into Hie liou.se, the
rest would not matter. Luckily, the
balcony was very dark.

"Is anyone ill?"
"Mother Is not well. This is Mr. Le

Moyne, and be Knows who you nre
ivery well, indeed."

The two men shook hands.
"I've heard a lot of Mr. Le Moyne.

You're the most popular man on the
Street."

"I've always heard that about you
Sidney, if Doctor Wilson Is here to,see
your iiioincr

"doing," said Sidney. "And Dr.
Wilson Is n very great person, K., so
he polite tn him."

Mux had aroused at the sound of
Le Moyne's voice, not to suspicion, of
course, but to memory. Without nay
apparent reason, he was back In Uer-li-

'trumping the country roads, and
beside him

"Wonderful night I Will you have a
cigarette?"

"Thanks; I have my pipe here."
K. struck n mulch with his steady

hand. Now that the thing had come,
he was glud to face It, la the flare,
his quiet profile glowed against the
night. Then he (lung the match over
the rati. Max (stared ; then he rose.

had desceuded on them
again, except for the dull glow of K.'
old pipe. '

"For God's sake!"
"Sh ! Tho neighbors next door have

a bud habit of sitting just inside the
curtains."

"But you!"
"Sit down. Sidney wilt be. back in

a moment. I'll tulk to you, it you'll sit
still.- - Can you hear me plainly?"

After a moment "Yes."
"I've been here In the city, I mean
for a year. Name's Le Moyne.

Don't forget It Le Moyne. I've got
a position in the gas office, clerical."

Wilson stirred, but he found no ade-
quate words. Only a part of what K.
said ot to him. For a moment he
was back in a 'famous clinic, nnd this
muu across from htm It was not

'.;-):-
,

"It's not hard work, and it's safe.
If I make a mistake there's no life
banging on it"

Wilson's voice showed that he was
mora than Incredulous ; be was pro-
foundly moved. ,

"We thought you were dead. There
were ull sorts of stories. Whea a year

aaanuag. nw days, alts her apicav
did kair neatly braMrd aowa ha-- pact
sad acr prayera said, sad Immediately
her aetiva young Biiod filled with

- linages Carlstine'a weddlnc. Doctor

On her flm alcht oa duty a girt
had beea brought la from the Avenue,
She bad takea Doiaoa oobodv knew
Just what When the Internes had
tried to find out. she had only said:
"What's the user

And she bad died. .

Sidney kept asking herself. "Whyr
those mornings when she could not get
to aleep. People were kind men were
kind, really and yet for some reason
or other, those things had to be.
WhyT

Carlotta Harrison went on night
duty at the same time her last night
service, as It was Sidney's first She
accepted It stoically. She had charge
of the three wards on the floor Just
below Sidney, and of the ward Into
which all emergency cases were taken.
U was a difficult service, perhaps the
most difficult in the house. Carlotta
merely shrugged her shoulders.

Tve always had things pretty hard
here," she commented briefly. "When
I go out Til either be competent
enough to run a whole hospital single- -

handed, or I'll be carried out feet
first."

Sidney was glad to have ber so near.
She knew her better than she knew
the other nurses. Small emergencies
were constantly arising and finding her
at a loss. Once at least every night
Miss Harrison would hear a soft hiss
from the back staircase that connect
ed the two floors, and, going out, would
see Sidney's flushed face und slightly
crooked cap bending over the stair
rail.

I'm dreadfully sorry to bother you,"
sho would say, "but won't
have n fever bath ;" or, "I've a woman
here who refuses her mediciue." Then
would follow rapid questions and
equally rapid answers. Much ns Car-
lotta disliked and feared the girl over
head, it never occurred to her to re-
fuse her assistance. Perhaps the an-
gels who keep the great record will
put that to her credit.

Sidney saw her first death shortly
after she went ou night duty. It was
the most terrible experience of all her
life it seemed to her that she could
not stand it. Added to nil ber other
new problems of living was this one
of dying.

She made mistakes, of course, which
the kindly nurses forgot to report
basins left about, errors on her rec
ords. She rinsed her thermometer In
hot water one night, and startled an
interne by sending him word that Mary
McOulre's temperature was 110 de
grees. She let u delirious patient escape
irom tho ward another night and go
uniy down the fire escape before she
tliscovered what had happened! Then
she distinguished herself by flying
down the iron staircase and bringiug
the runaway back single-hande-

'

For. Christine's wedding tho Street
threw off Its drab attire and assumed
a wedding garment. In the beginning
it was incredulous about some of the
details. The wedding was to be at
live o'clock. This, in itself, defied all
uuuiuuns 01 me street, wnicn was
either married In the very early morn
Ing nt the Catholic church or at eight
o'clock In the evening at the Presbyte-
rian. There was something reckless
about five o'clock. The Street felt the
dash of It It had a queer feeling that
perhaps such a marriage was not quite
legal.

The younger Wilson was to be one
of the ushers. When the newspapers
came oat with the published list and
this was discovered, ns well as that
Sidney was the maid of honor, there
was a distinct quiver through the hos
pital training school. A probationer
was authorized to find out particulars.
it was the day of the wedding then,
and Sidney, who had not been to bed
at nil, was sitting In a sunny window
in tho dormitory annex, drying her
hair.

The probationer was distinctly un
easy.

"I I Just wonder," she said, "if you
would let some of the girls come in
to see you when you're dressed?"

"Why, of course I will."
"It's awfully thrilling, isn't It? And

isnt Doctor Wilson going to be an
usher?"

omul-- ; coun cil, "i neueve so.
The probationer hud been Instructed

to find out other things j so sho set to
work with a fan at Sidney's hair.

"You've known Doctor Wilson a long
lime, uuven youf

"Ages."
"He's awfully good-lookin- isn't

ncr- -

Sldney considered. She was not lg
norant of the methods of the school,
If this girl was pumping her

"I'll have to think that over," she
said, with a glint of mischief In her
eyes. "When you know a person ter-
ribly well, you hardly know whether
ne s good-lookin- g or not"

"I suppose," said the probationer,
running the long strands of Hidnev'
hair through her fingers, "that when
you nre at home you see him often."

Sidney got off tho window sill. and.
taking the probationer smilingly by tho
snouiacrs, raced her toward the door.

"You go back to the girls." she said.
"and tell them to como In and see me
wnen 1 am dressed, and tell them this:
I don't know whether I nm to walk
down the aisle with Doctor Wilson,
but I hopo I nm. I see him very often.
I like him very much. I, hope ha likes
me. And I think he's handsome." . .

She shoved tbe probationer out Into
mo nau and locked the door behind
her.'i' V;.,.. ,.

That message In Its entirety reached
Carlotta Harrison. Iler smoldering
eyes flamed. The audacity of It star
tied ber. Sidney must be vera sure
01 nerseir. when the probationer who
nad brought her tbe report had gone
out she lay In her long, white night
gown, hands clasped under her head,
nnd stored at the vaultllka ceiitnv t
her little room . , , , .
'She saw, there Sidney In her white

dress going down tho aisle of the
church 1 she aaw the group around tho
altar 1 and, as surely aa aha lay then,
she knew that Uax WlUon's yoa

V ';rf

wedrfmg. so that Sidney and Mas.
would not walk down ae aisle ta--i
frtber. ' I

There came, at last an boor before 1

tbe wedding, a lull In tbe feverish
activities of tbe previous month. Ev-

erything waa ready. In the attic, la !

tho center of a sheet before a toilet
Uble which bad been carried upstairs
for ber benefit oat on this her day
of days, the bride. All the second
story had been prepared for guests
and presents. Christine sat alone In
the center of her sheet The brides-
maids had been sternly forbidden to
come Into her room.

"I havent bad a chance to think for
a month," she said. "And I've got
some things Tve got to think out"

But when Sidney came, she sent for
ber. Sidney found her sitting on a
stiff chair. In her wedding gown, with
her veil spread out oa a small stand.

"Close the door." said Christine.
And. after Sidney had kissed her:

"I've a good mind not to do It"
"You're tired and nervous, that's

ull."
"I am, of course. But that Isn't

what's wrong with me. Throw that
veil some place and sit down."

Christine was undoubtedly rouged, a
very delicate touch. Sidney thought
brides should be rather pale. But
under her eyes were lines that Sidney
had never seen there before.

"I'm not going to be foolish. Sidney.
I'll go through with It of course. It
would put mamma In her grave If I
made n scene now."

She suddenly turned on Sidney.
"Palmer gave his bachelor dinner nt

the Country club last night. They nil
drank more than they should. Some-
body called father up today and said
that Palmer had emptied a bottle of
wine into the piano. He hasn't been
here today."

ueii be along. And as for the
other perhaps U wasn't Palmer who
did It."

"That's not It Sidney. I'm fright
ened."

Three months before, perhaps, Sid
ney could not have comforted her; but
three months had-ma- de n change in
Money. The complacent sonhistries
of her girlhood no longer answered for
truth. She put her arms around Chris-
tine's shoulders.

A man who drinks Is a broken
reed," said Christine. "That's what
I'm going to marry and lean on the
rest of my life a broken reed. And
that Isn't all !"

Would you permit your daugh-
ter or sister to marry a young
man who is a rake a "broken
reed?" Would Christine do right
to refuse to marry, even at this
late hour?

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

EVOKED PRAISE OF SURGEONS

Instruments Used by Romans 1,800
Years Ago Almost Identical With

Those Employed Today.

An exhibition of ancient Roman sur-
gical Instruments of bronze, so perfect
In their mechanics and principle of op-
eration that they might be used In the
present day, was the wonder of hun-
dreds of visiting surgeons at the Patho-
logical museum in the Jefferson Med-
ical college nt Philadelphia.

Unearthed in volcuno-sinothcre- d

they are In almost perfect
condition, beautifully fashioned, etched
and carved Instruments of bronze, for
tho surgeons of the ancient Uomnu em-
pire evidently were artists as well as
healers.

The remarkable fact for tho visit
ing surgeons was that tho Instruments
are In a mechanical way singularly like
tho most modern Instruments applied
to similar uses modern Instruments
whose perfection has been gained only
after centuries of study und Improve-
ment. The ancient Instruments nre
much more complex in their operation
than those of modern times, but have
heen made and udnptcd to particular
uses with wonderful Ingenuity. There
are a number of Instruments nsert foi

"gynecological work and" to aid in
births, and an equipment of scissors,
forceps for various uses, lances and
knives.

One famous surgeon from the West
examined the specimens very carefully
and admiringly declared that If the In-

struments were refurbished and
cleaned and sharpened he would not
be afraid to perform an operation with
them even at this day. "I think these
Instruments over 1,800 years old nre
better than the Instruments In use by
physicians 200 years ago," he seld.

Then Things Happened.
He waa a bookkeeper In a hla man

ufucturlng establishment He lived
In a hall room In a modest boarding
house and ate his luncheons In a quick-lunc- h

restaurant.
"There's no chance for adventure

here In a great city," he used to say
as he sat on the front steps evenings.

Then ail In the same week a bnrglar
took fid from his trousers' pocket an
ammonia tank blow up In his ofllco
building, he was caught In a subway
wreck, he was arrested by mistake for
a pickpocket and he waa run down
by an automobile on his way home
from work nnd he married the nurse
wno neiped set ' his broken arm.
Youth's Companion.

'"
: -'"

. Birds Instinct Unerring.
Tho senso of direction In migratory

birds Is aa marvelous as It Is myste-
rious. The familiar Inhahiin
dooryord martin boxes return the nestyear to these some boxes, though
meanwhile they hove visited Bratll.

Beglnner'a Troubles, " -

Ltttlo Harold had Just beann th. ore
study of music, and a visitor aav
how ho was getting along. "Oh. all n
right," he replied, "onlv aahMmM 1

hawtroablo wltn the aharka and

earnest (aces aad grave eyes. 11a
hard -

Be beard the soft j --stla of Sidney's
dress as she came Into the little room
behind them. ,

CHAPTER X.

A few days after Wilson's recogni
tion of fL, two most exciting things
happened to Sidney. One was that
Christine asked ber to be maid of
honor at ber wedding. The other was
mori wonderful. She was accepted,
and given her cap.

Because she could not get home that
night, and because the little bouse had
no telephone, she wrote the news to
her mother and sent a note to Le
Moyne.

K. found the note on the- hall table
when he got home that night and car-
ried It upstairs to read. Whatever
faint hope he might have bad that her
youth would prevent .ber acceptance
be knew now was over. With the let
ter in his band, be sat by his table
and looked ahead Into the empty years.
Not quite empty, of course. She would
be coming home.

But more nnd more the life of the
hospital would engross her. He sur
mised, too, very shrewdly, that, had be
ever bad a hope that she might come
to care for him, his very presence In
the little house militated against him.
There was none of the illusion of sep
aration ; he was always there, like Ka
tie. When she opened the door, she
called "Mother" from the hall. If
Anna did not answer, she called him,
in much the same voice.

Sidney's letter was not the only one
he received that day. When, in re-

sponse to Katie's summons, he rose
heavily and prepared for dinner, he
found an unopened envelope ou the
table. It was from Max Wilson :

Dear I.e Moyne I have a feeling of deli
cacy about trying to gee you again so
soon. I'm bound to respect your seclu
sion. Hut tliere are some things that have
got to be disensBed.

It takes courage to sten down from the
pinnacle you stood on. So Ifs not cow-
ardice that has set you down here. It's
wrotis conception. And I've thought ot
two things. Tlie first, and best. Is for you
to go back. No one has When your place,
because no one could do the work. But
f Hint's out of Uie auostlnn-a- nd onlv vou

know that, for only you know the facts
the next best thing Is tbls, and In all hu-
manity I make tho suggestion.

lake the State exams under your Dres- -
ont name, and when you've got your cer-
tificate, come in with me. This Isn't mag-
nanimity. I'll be getting much more than
I itive.

Think it over, old man. M. W.'

It Is a curious fact that n man who
Is absolutely untrustworthy nbout
women Is often the soul of honor to
other men. The younger Wilson, tnk- -

ng his pleasures lightly and not too
discriminatingly, was mukiiiR an offer
that meant his ultimate eclipse, and
doing It cheerfully, with his eyes open.

R. was moved. It was like Max to
make such an offer, like him to do It
as If ho were asking a favor nnd not
conferring one. But the offer left him
untempted. ne had weif'ied himself
In the balance, und found himself
wanting. No tablet on the college wall

K. 8truck a Match With His Steady
Hand.

could change that. And when, late
that night, Wilson found him on the
balcony and added appeal to argu-
ment, the situation remained un-
changed. He realized Its hopelessness
when K. lapsed Into whimsical humor.

"I'm not absolutely useless where I
am, you know, Mux," ho said. "I've
raised three tomato plants and a fam-
ily of kittens this summer, helped to
plan a trousseau, assisted in selecting
wallpaper for the rontn Just Inside
did you notice it? and developed a
boy pitcher with a ball that twists
around the bat llko a Colics fracture
around a splint!"

Wilson rose and flung his cigarette
into the grass. ;i

"I wish I understood you!" be sold
Irritably. .;:.: ,,. '; .

K. rose with him, and aU the sup-
pressed feeling of the Interview was
crowded into his last words.

"I'm not as ungrateful aa yon think,
Mas," he said. I you've helped a
lot Don't worry about me. I'm aa
well off lull deserve to be. and better.
Good night" . ';,:;,,; .,:- .;,-

"Good night",- vi;),.v..V'.':v
Wilson's .. anexMeted

put .'K In a curious position left
him, s It were, with a divided nlin.
Ctauce. Sidney's frank Infatuation for
we young snrgeon was growing. Mo
wu qalek to ace U, And where before
be might have felt justified la going
to the length 0( warning ber, now. bis

Sidney went nliht dnr .wtt.
tibm tor. acoeptaBce. Jbo . tumbled

I CROP

United States Settlers Becoming
wen on western Canada

Lands.

The large number of United States
settlers coming to the Western prov
ince of Canada are easily explained
by the case of Mr. C, Lacy, lute of
Wisconsin und later of Alberta.

Mr. Lacy came to Canada from Wis
consin in the summer of 1014 with
$1,500 available cash in his possession.
He rented a half-sectio- n of partly im
proved land In Alberta and commenced
summer fallowing. He broke CM) acres
with oats, 20 with barley, and 200 with
wheat. Also he hud two cows and 'M
head of young live stock. , He was for-

tunate In buying feed at a bargain and
managed to rent the adjoining quurtt-r- -

scctlon us pasture.
A few weeks ago he decided to real

ize his profits and they amounted to
$0,000 absolutely clear from the eron
and the stock.

W. J. WInsteud, of Brooks, Alberta,
says: ,

I landed in Brooks, March 18th.
1916, with one car of household effects,
and nine head of good horses, and less
than S50O in ensh. I have put 81,500
worth of improvements on my farm. I
have 31 head of cattle, 10 bend of
horses, debts nil paid, a new automo-
bile, and a good, stilt bank account.
At present prices, I enn cash In for
510,000. I nm well satisfied, and ex
pect to double this next year.

I havo threshed altogether 7,000
bushels of No. 1 Northern wheat from
two hundred acres, which went from
24 to fid bushels per acre.

Seven thousand bushels of wheat, all
No. 1 Northern, two thousand bushels
of oats, 070 bushels of flax. TOO bush-
els of bailey all at market prices
well, figure this out for yourself nt the
market price. I sold ,1,100 bushels of
wheat at $1.74, nm holding tho re-
mainder for $2.00. Also all the oats,
barley and tlax for higher prices."

Intelligent farming pays always ac-
cording to Alex. Wntlie, a prosperous
farmer. Some figures to prove his con-

tention that he has "made good"
In 1914 Mr. Wattle threshed 40 bush-

els to the acre from a e crop.
This sold for $1.60 per bushel, which,
after deducting seed, labor, twine,
threshing and freight, left a clear profit
of $.'0 per acre, r a total of $1,500.
from last year's crop of 34 acres, just
sold, he received after freight had been
deducted, $1,876.04. Advertisement

Consumers Take to Hills!
Clande Callan writes In tho Kort

Worth "If you feel ns
If you would like to leave the town und
move to a little hut far away In the
hills, where yon seldom see other
men and where you could take time to
live if you feel that way, It Is a sign
you owe just nbout ns much ns we do.
We; haven't any stubborn courage, and
when we see that tho battle is lost we
want to retreat.

"We want to get awny from bar
gain counters, taxes, Installments ud
meters. Illght now we wish our home
was a log house, two days from n mil-roa- d.

We could go out hunting dur-
ing the day and go home with a little
game and a lot of talk. And just think
of the cold evenings when we would re- -'

turn after night. Martha would hnve
a skillet of pone bread, plenty of real
bacon und some genuine sorghum mo-
lasses. After supper we could rend
stories about frontier days, Indians nnd
bears. .

The busy world Is nil right for pro
ducers und middlemen, but w con- - .

stimers ought to take to tho hills."

THICK, GLOSSY III
FREE FROM DANDRUFF

Girls! Beautify Your Hair! Make It
Soft, Fluffy and Luxuriant-T-ry

the Moist Cloth.

Try aa you will, after on nnnHcatlon
of Dnnderine, you cannot find a single
trace of dandruff or falling hair and
your scalp will not Itch, but what will
please you most, will be after a few
weeks' use, when you see new hair,
fine and downy nt first yes but real-
ly new hair growing all. over tho
scalp.

A little Dnnderine Immediately dou
bles the beauty of your hair, No differ-
ence how dull, faded, brittle and
wrnggy, Just moisten n cloth with'
Dnnderine and carefully draw It
through your hair, taking one small
strand nt a time. The effect Is Im-

mediate nnd amazing your hair will
bo light, fluffy and wavy, and have an
appearance, of abundance ! an Incom-
parable luster, softness and- - luxuri-
ance, the beauty and shimmer of true
hair health.

Oct n 25 cent bottle of Knowlton's
Dandertnn from any More und prove
that your hair Is as pretty and soft
ns any that It has boon neglected or
Injured by careless treatment that
all. Adv. ; '

Tho miser who has money to bum
ought to take It with him when ho
dies. .' :.;-- . ."'.'

; CARE FOR YOUR SKIN

Anal Keep It Clear by Dally Usa of
. Cutlcura Trial Free. ;y,.V.it
A hot bath with Cotleura Poap foi- -'

lowed by a gentle anointing with Cutl-
cura Ointment clears the skin or sealp ,

In most cases of ammas; 'rashes and
Itching of children and adults, Uako
Cutlcura your every-da- y toilet prepara
tloni aod preTMt inch troubles.

Free aamplo each by ronll with Boofcv
Addrtas postcard, . Cutlcura, Dept I
awsipn. sola everywhere---Ad- T. ,

For very little g'rl.s plain, white
sheer fabrics urc made up with tine
lingerie luces as usual, in dreKsp for
all their "dress-up- " occasion. I'laln
linen In colors (usually combined wltl
white In the bodice) is a favorite foi
daily wear, and gingham holds llx own
as the best of fabrics for play dresses.

- SEASON SUITS.

Nearly nil the new styles are nil her
plain, with plaits featured In skirt:
and the bodice wholly or in part mude
or a wnite cotton material.

For a girl of eleven years or so this
combination of materials has been
minded with excellent taste in the
dress shown In the picture. Cotton pop
liu or nny of the moderately heavy
weaves will prove n good selection in
the striped material, and the white In
the bodice might be of a thinner goods,
as India linen or percale or batiste.
The bodice Is cut quite plain, of the
white fabric, nnd fasten down the
front with pearl buttons. ISmpluee
ments of 'he striped goods are stitched

wnlLDREN'8 DRESSES.

on to It. the edges piped with a cov-
ered cord made from tbe dark stripes.
The sleeves are three-quarte- r length
und Mulshed with bunds of Hie same
material ns the skirt.

The plaits in tho skirt ore caught
down nt the erlges for a short distancebelow the wnlsillne. my thrw ot (ow
Miches, All arotiml Hm ,iu
""Ipe Is turned under the dark one
and the plaits are pressed down tho
entire length of tho skirt, which Is d

with a three-Inc- h hem. A belt
slips through small straps ut the sides

the bodice. They nra mado of tho
dark stripe In tho goods. It Is white
nnd fastens with two small pearl but-toil- s,

"... ; ,

Tho cuffs are made In the same fash-
ion nnd there Is plum and gold silk
embroidery down ouch side ot the
fr?n ni below the collar In back. ,

: Walets for Spring.
Tho waists for spring ore unusually

Knappy n tyie nm ihow h wider
raneJ lors than formerly, says

Dry Goods BcnnoiuNt. This la
cKpeclally trod of blouses to be won
with sports suits or with stylish son
arateiklrt of the bettor
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PRACTICAL DEMI

standpoint of fnslilonableness one
thing is not better than another.

Xo one knows just why this state
of things has come about, but It may
lie because 110 such attention has been
given to sports suits and one-pie-

frocks that the tailor suit has been
somewhat neglected by costumer.
They refuse to make predictions, and
women nre left the joyful liberty of
choosing whatever style Is most becom-
ing.

Plain goods are always worn, and
checks In very pretty color combina-
tions have already appeared In smart
models. Inasmuch as the tailored suit
will give way to the sports suit, which

OBv

SPRING STYLES lu
will take Its place whenever there Is
tho last excuse for doing so, the
tailored suit may be quiet as to color
and conservative as to style.

In the picture n shepherd's check
and a plain cloth are presented ns
sensible models for the deml-senso-

Ana even ir n decided style tendency
develops later on these suits will hold
their own, for they ore built to fiilllll
all that is required In practical street
clothes. ,

Lent Is not far nwny, nnd that means
that time will soon bring leisure to de-
vote to spring sewing. New fabric
nnd styles for , coming season nre

of
already prev-nicd-. Those for children
interest tlw homo dressmaker most!

for little girls because they are notMibjnct to u whims of fash- -

Two New BiauiM '
'

A lovely blouso of gray Georgette
has a very full f-- fastening nt tho
side. At top, tho fullness Is held by n
band of beige satin embroidered Ingray silk, below which nre n great
many pin tucks. Tito collar nnd ruffs

also d and Imve embroid-
ered

'
bands to rnlsb, Then there Is

gold georgette with a preiimt co-
llar made of double-face- d ribbon plum tho
nnd gold; Tho collar Is put on with
the plum-color- side out and the rib
on la turned over to show tho gold.

wc"1 uic xuunic nna gone down,
' ami uobody knew but what you were
on It we gave up, I In June we put
up a tablet for you nt the college. I
went1 down for the for the services."
. Let It stay," sold K. quietly. "I'm
dead hs far ns the college goes, any-
how. 'Til never go back.' I'm Le Moyne
now,' And, for heaven's sake, don't be
sorry for me. I'm more contented
than rvo been for a long time."

The, wonder In Wilson's voice was
giving way to Irritation.

, "But when yon had everything I
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'...'oww .ever since. . .,,
; "au a man m oar profession has Is

gartaln method, knowledges-cal- l it
Ton llke-o-nd faith Is himself. I

jixuny that's all. Oer-- ,

tt$ thlngi happened j kept on happen--t
Vvi6 I tare It up. .. ....

' I avery surgeon give up becouse
cases-I'- ve just told you I did

rcrratk today. There was just
pact for the man; and I took ay" W my hands and Mad It The:,rirs dead." .
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